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CHAPTER XIV—Continued.
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When I looked around I saw that
our real position was to the right of
whero the artillery was, and that there
were three lines of trenches with
French infantry in them, So the
trenches I had come from were more
like outposts than anything eise, and
were cot off. I felt pretty sure, then.
that the boys In them weuld never
come back alive, hechinse as soon as
their fire let up the Turks would ad-
vance, and to kezp them back our guns
would have to wipe out our men, and
if they did not, the Turks would. At
first 1T was glad I had come ouf, but
then I remembered what the artillery
officer had said and I figured I would
have to go back and stay with them
or bring them back. Either way there
was not one chance in a hundred that
any of us wouald make it. Because
when I got thiough it was really just
a miracle any nobody would have
thought it could heppen.

Then the officer told me to go back
to the beach, where our naval guns
wore, and that T was detailed to them.
Mayhe von do not think 1 was glad?
But thera was rough work still ahead
of me, beesuse when T got behind the
third line 1  a wide open field that
wis light o heil

from the shell smoke

hang it. and I could see the
fashes where the hig ones Were lJ'i'-'
their wor ind T had to go tl rough

that field.

I fell time and pgoin, s=owmetimes
when 1 thought a sh s near, and
|omy r 1 had no son for
it—only ; thirsty ngain, gnd was

tHmes whis

WwWig S0
gold-

ﬂnr‘ you micht suy the

next 1ning

knew was when I was overtnken by
a di r¢ch ronner, and got in a tin
tub at the side of n wotorcyele and
was taken to the gons,

I felt ready for a Rip Van Winkle
nap then, but the officer in commund
would not let me., He =aid they were

short of gunners—ihe terrific shelling
had killed off dozens of them—and as
he knew I could point a gun he had
ordered them over the telephone to
get me to the beach as fast as possl-
ble. He spotted the two warchouses
I have spoken of for me and sald it
was up to us to put them out of com-
mission. The gun was a 14-inch naval,
and that looked good _to me,
bucked up & lot, The warehonses were
about 10 or 11 away, I should
Judge, and ahout 30 or 40 yards apart.

I felt wery wenk, as I ha
and shiversad oy
so I did not

go I
miles
ve spid,

a while,
coulid do mueh

e in

gunning worth wi at. But they
londed the ol 14-] nd made ready,
and we gt the and all was set.
The officer told to let her ride.
So I suid to myself, “This s one for
yon, Murray, old boy. Let's go from
here.”

So I sent that one slong and she

lunded direot apd the warcho

use went

So | Sent That One Along, and She
Landed Direct.

up In fire and smoke, I felt good then,
and I laid the wires on the other ware-
house and let her go, PBut she was too
high and I made a clean miss, Then
1 was mad, becnuse 1 had sent that
one over for myself., So I got the cross
wires on the warchouse agnin and,
I sald to myself, "“This is not for any-
body, just for luck, because 1 sure
have had plenty of It today.”

Then the julce came through the
wires and Into the charge, and away
she went, and up went the second
warehouse. That made two directs oot
of three, and I guess it hurt the Turks
some to lose all thelr ammunition.
The officer kissed me before I could
duck and slapped me on the back and
I keeled over. I was jost all in.

They brought me to with ¥um, and
they sald I was singing when I came
to. When they tried to sing,.to show
me what song It was, I figured It was
#Sweet Adellne” they meant, But I

| that after

do not believe I came to, singing, be-
cause I never sang “Sweet Adeline”
before, that I know of, or any other
song when anybody was in range, But
I heard it lots of times, so maybe 1
did sing it at that.

Then I went to sleep feeling fine.
The next morning the detachment
from the Cassard was withdrawn, and
1 saw some of the men who had been
in the two trenches, but I was not
pear enough to speak to them. So 1
do not know how they got out.

Yon never saw a happier bunch in
your life than we were when we plled
into the lifeboats and started for the
Cassard, The old ship looked pretty
good to us, you can bet, and we sald
if we never put our hoofs on that place
agnin it would be soon enough.

We were shelled on our way out to
the Cassard, and one boat was over-
turned, but the men were rescued.
Two men in the launch I was in were
wounded. But we did not pay any
attention to that shelling—the Turks
might just as well have been blowing
pens at us through a soda straw for
all we cared,

I noticed that when we came near
the Cossard the other boats held up
and let our launch get into the lead,
and that we eircled around the Cas-
sard’s bows and came up on the star-
board side, which was unusunl. But

enme over the slde.
slde boys lined up, and the Old Man
there, with the ship's steward
beside him,

wis

He took the log hook from the stew-
ard and showed It to me. and there

I did not think anything of It until I|
There were the |

Was my 1w on it. Now when you
are punished for anything you are
d, hut 1 could not re oat whit
I had don got punished for, 8o I|
was very much surprised. But the
O1d Man slapped me on the back and
everyhody chicered, and then I saw H
was not punishment, but just the op-
['-lh”"'.

When people ask me what I have
received my decoration for (Croix de
Guerre), I tell them I do not rightly
know. and that is a fact., 1 do not
know wiether it was for going back
from those trenches or for destroying
the storehouses, So I always tell them
I got It for working overtime. That
is what the Limeys say, or if they
have the Vietorla cross they say they
got It for being very careless, Ask
one of them and see,

All of us were certainly glad to be
ahoard the Cassard again, and if any
place ever looked llke home to me it
was the old ship. Our casualties were
very high and we were therefore or-
dered to put back to Drest. We had
a great little fon that nlght,
and next morning weighed anchor and
started buck, after clearing for action.

I was still pretiy biue about Mur-

ay, but very much relieved as to the
aiif and T figured
the Darduanelles and my list
they had not mude the right
The rest of us feit
and we were sing-

IDEEe
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celebrat

ty of

my own s

tday there
bullet

for me ¥
nbout the same

ing all the time,

CHAPTER XV.

Je Suis Blesse,
s usual, when we got to Brest there
rush work day and nlght on the
Cassard to get her out and supplies of
all kinds were londed for our next
vigit to the Turks. The French gur-
bies were always keen for the trip
| buck lo Brest—they were sure of load-
Ing up on tobacco and other
they needed,

My twellih trip to the Dardunelles
wus different {rom the The
COassard was dolng patrol work at the
time In the nelghborhood of Cape
Helles. Those of us who had served
on the Peninsula before were thank-
lng our stars for the snap we were
having—just cruising around walting
for something to happen.

We had not been there very long be-
fore something unexpeeted did happen,
for we ran into two enemy cruisers—
which I afterwards heard were the
Werft and Kaiserliche Marine—one on
the starbonrd and one on the port
How they had managed to sneak up
s0o pear us I do not know, They
opened up on us at not much more
than & thousand yards and gave us o
hot time from the start, though with
any kind of gunnery they
done for us thoroughly,

We ename right back at them and
were getting In some pretty good shots.
I was in the 14-Inch gun turret, star-
board bow—my old hangout—and we
wete letting them have it ahout four
shots every five minutes and scoring
heavily.

I do not know how long we had been
fighting when part of our range finder
was ' carried away, It was so hot,
though, and we were so hard at it that
such a litle thing like that did not
bother us. It is hot in any gun turret,
but I bave 7lways noticed that it s
hotter there ‘n the Dardanelles than
in any other place. The swent would
simply eake up on us, untll our faces
were just covered with a film of pow-
dery stufl.

But the range finder was carred
away, and although it looked bud for
us I was féeling 50 good that I vol-

was

things

thiora
LALALEES .

should have

unteered to go on deck and get an-

other one., 1 got outside the turret
door and across the deck, got the nec-
essury parts and was coming back
with them when I recelved two mp-
chine-gun bullets in the right thigh.
One went elexr through bone and all
and drilled a hole on the other gide,
while the other came within an Inch
of going through. The peculiar thing
is that these two were in a line above
the wound I got at Dixmude. The line
fs almost as stralght as you eould
draw it with a ruler.

Of course It knocked me down and
I hit my head a pretty hard crack on

s Able to Crawl on to the Turret |
Door.

the steel deck, but I was able to erawl
on to the turret door. Just as I was
about to enter the gun was fired. That
particular charge happened to be de-
fective. The shell split and cansed a
back fire and the eordite, fire and gas
came through the breech, which the
explosion had opened.

It must have been a piece of cordite
which did It, but whatever it was, It
hit me {n the right eye and blipded it
The ball of the eye was saved by the
French surgeons and looks normal, ba
it palns me greatly sometimes und
they tell me it will always be sight-
less,

I was unconsclous immediately from
the blow and from the quantity of gas
which I must have swallowed. This
gus dld me a great deul of damage
'lul gives me dizzy spells often to this

I do not konow whut happened
ng the rest of the engagement, as
1 dill not regaln consclousness until
three days later at ses. But I heard
in the hospital that the French super-

dreadngught Jesnne d’Are and the
light erulser Normandy were In it as
well as ourselves, though not at the

time I was wounded, and that we had

all heen pretty well Lattered. The
Cassurd lost 8 men In the engage-
went and Lind 48 wounded, Some of

our turretls
ner of sha

were twisted into all man-
pes and part of
was carrled away., One of our
tenants was killed In the eénguger

I was told that both the Werft
the Kualserliche Marine were sunk in
this engugement. I have seen pictures
from the Werft who were
at interment camps.

how
lieu-
1ent.
and

our

of sallors
prisoners

When we arrived at Brest the
wounded were tuken from the ship in
sti'etchers and after we had been rest-
ed fur about fiflteen mioutes on the
dock put into ambulanees aud rushed
to the hospltal, On the way those who

could lenned out of the ambulunce gnd
had a great time with the people ulong
the streets, many of whom they knew,
for the Cassard was a Brest ship, And
of course the women and children
yelled, “Vive la France!" and were
glad to see the boys again, even
though they were badly done up.

Some of our men were bandnged
all over the fuce and hend and it was
funoy when they had to tell thelr
numes to old friends of thelrs, who
did not recognize them. As soon ps
one of the Brest people recognized a
friend off he would go to get « izurettes
and other things for him and ome of
them almest beat us to the hosplial,

I do not know, of course, Just what
the surgeons did to me, but I heard
that they had my eyeball out on my
cheek for almost two hours. At any
rote they saved It. The thigh wounds
were not dangerous ln themselves and
If It had not been for the roush treats
ment they got later on they would be
quite healed by this time, I am gure.

I really think I got a little extrn at-
tentlon in the hospital In muny Wways,
for the French were at all times gnx-
lous to show thelr friendliness to
America. Every time my meals wore
served there was a little Ame riean
flag on the platter and always g lurge
American flag draped over the bed, I
had everything I wanted given to me
at once and when I was able to, all
the cigarettes I could smoke, which
were not many.

While 1 was still in bed in the hos-
pital I recelved the Croix de Guerre,
which I had won at the Dardunelles.

The presentation was made by Liey-

tenant Barbey, He pinned an Ameri-
can flag on my breast, a French flag
beneath it and beneath that the war
cross. He kissed me on both cheeks,
of course, which was taking advantage
of & cripple. Baut it is the usual thing
with the French, as you know—I mean
the kissing, not the meanness to
cripples,

When he had pinned the medal on
he said he thanked me from the bots
tom of his heart for the French people,
and also thanked all the Americans
who had come over from their own
land to help a country with which
most of them were not connected. Ha
sald it was a war in which many na-
tions were taking part, but in which
there were just two ideas, freedom
and despotism, nnd a lot more things
that I cannot remember. He finished
by saying that he wished he could dec-
orate all of us.

Of course it was great stuff for me
and I thought I was the real thing
sure enough, but I could not help
thinking of the remark I have heard
here in the States—*I thank you and
the whale family thanks you.” And it
was hard not to lnugh. Also it seemed
funny to me, becanse 1 did not rightly
know just what they were giving me
the mednl for—though it was for one
of two things—and I do not know to
thie day.” But I thought it would not
be polite to ask, so 1 let It go at that,

There were twelve other naval offi-
cers who were present and they end
all the other people did a lot of cheer-
ing and vived me to a fare-yon-well
It was great stuff, altogether, and I
should have liked to get a medal every
day.

One day I received a letter from a
man who had been in my company in
the Forelgn Leglon and with whem I
had been pretty chummy. His letter
was partly In French and partly in
English, It was all about who had
been killed and who had been wound-
e, He also mentloned Murray's
death, which he had heard about, and
about my receiving the Croix de
Guerre. T was wishing he bhad said
something about Brown, whom I had
not heard from and who I knew would
visit me if he had the chance,

But two or three days later I got
mother letter from the same man and
when I opened it oot tumbled a photo-
graph, At first all I saw was that It
was the photograph of a man crucifled
with bayonets, but when I looked at
it closely I saw it was Brown, I
fainted then, just like a girl.

When I eame to I could hardly make
myzelf think about it. Two of my
pals gone! It hurt me so much to
think of It that I crushed the letter
up in my hand, hut later op { could
read parts of it. It sald they had
found Brown this way near ixmude
nbout two days after he had been re-
ported missing. 8o three of us went
over and two stayed there, It seems
very strange to me that both of my
palg should be crucified and if 1 were
superstitious T do not koow what I
would think about it, It made me
sick and kept me from recovering as
fast as I would have dono otherwise.
Both Brown and Murras were good
pnis and very good mewn in a fighte
I often think of them heth and about
the things we did together, but lately
I have tried not to think about them
much because it is very gad to think
what torture they must hnve had to
stand, They were both of great credit
to tliis country.

The Ameriean consul visited me
quite often and I got to calling him
Sherlock because he asked so many
questions,  We played lots of gnmes
together, mostly with dice, and had a
great time generally, After I became
convalescent he argued with me that
I had seen enoungh, and thongh 1 really
did think so—however much 1 disliked
what I hnd seen—he got my discharge
from the service on sccount of phys-
ical inability to discharge the usual
duties. After I had been at the hos-
pital for a little over a month 1 was
discharged from It, after a little party
In my ward with everyone taking part
ind all the horns blowing nod all the
records except my favorite dirge
played one after another,

Bherlock arranged everything for
me—my passage to New York, eloth-
Ing, efe. I ran up to 8t. Nazaire and
saw my grandmother, loafed around

a while and also visited Lyons,

After a short time 1 returned to
Brest and got my passege on the
Georgle for New York, 1 hoad three
trunks with me foll of things I had
picked up around Furope and had
been keeping with my grandmother,
Among my belonglogs wera several
things I should like to show by pho-
tographs in this book, but no one but
mermalds ¢ean see them now, for down
to the locker of Davy Jones they went.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Shrines to Foxes.

Thore are numberless shrines im
Japan dedieated to foxes, The badger
I8 another animal fearnd by the super-
stitious Jopanese mind, It s bellewed
to have power to annoy people, and to
be able to turn into a priest at will
The erying of weasles aod the baying
of dogs are consldered evil omens, and
such insignifieant happenings gend ®

betsvars,

shudder through the

TEXT—Falth {¢ the substance of things
hoped for.—Heb, 1:L

Think of crocodiles ehedding light
on Holy Writ! The story comes from
Egypt how & par-
ty of sclentists
were excavaiing
the ruins of an
ancient  village,
burled for centn-
ries under the
drifting eands of
the Sahara. They
were gearching
for manuscripts
but found nothing
but ewocodiles—
mummified eroco-
dileg. Half in dis-
gust one of #he
younger members
of the party seiz
ed a baby croco-
dile by the tall and dashed It against
a stone, bursting it open. To his aston-
{shment out rolled bundles of manu-
scripts of every description; legal doc-
uments, court records, bills of ex-
change, recelpts for taxes and house
rents, private letters of all sorts, and
even a schoolboy's examination pa
pers! The other erocodiles were alse
made fo yield up the treasures with
which they were stuffed, Imngine the
excitement when they discovered that

muny of these “papyri" were written,

in the age of the Caesars and in the
identical Greek of the New Testnment.

Great floods of light have been
thrown by these manuscripts on the
menning of New Testament words,
many of them standing forth with a
pleturesque  vividness never before
seen. From the “papyri” we now know
that the word In common use in the
npostolic age for “title deed” is the
word in our text above given transiat-
ed “substance,” “Faith is the title
fleed of things hoped for,” What a
find!

An old saying has it, “Soeing is be-
lieving." Should it not read, “Beliey-
inz is seeing?’ Here lles before me a
crumpled, dirty five-dollar bill. It was
issued a dozeén years ago and has been
handled by Innumerable fingers, but
the stamp of the United States govern-
ment on it is still plainly visible.
Which one of its possible holders ever
saw the five sllver dollars it claime to
represent? No one cares to see them;
the promise of the government lsg
enough, Here, “belleving Is seelng.”
My five-dollar bill is only a promise,
and yet my faith in it is my title deed
for things I hope for: potatoes, flour,
butter and what not,

But faith, to be valld, must rest upon
the trustworthiness of the word of an-
other, The support of faith is always
outside of one, A five-peso note igsned
by the state of Chihuahua, Mex, may
be worth five pesos, and again It may
not. That is where the bandlt, Villn,
lives, and the scene of his most spec-
tacular depredations., Is the state of
Chihughua solvent? And if so, will it
¢ontinue to be so In case I want to re-
deem this promissory note? My faith
in a promissory note is the measure of
my confidence in the promissor.

The very essence of falth is strik-
ingly illustrated In our word “amen,”
We use this anclent werd every time
we pray, but do we understand Its
meaning? It is really a Greek way of
pronouncing an old Hebrew word, Je-
sus used it each time our version
reads “verily, verily I say unto you."
The old Hebrew word dates back to
Abraham’s time, and earvller, only he
cilled it “aman.” Anything Is “aman™
that is solid, firm, secure and abso-
lutely dependable. Abrabam and his
wife Sarah were old and stricken in
years, but childless. God promised
them a son In thelr old age in spite of
the fact that, humanly speaking, such
u thing was lmpossible. Romans 4 :18-
21 deseribes how this startling promise
affected Abraoham: “Being not weak in
fuith, he consldered not his own body
now dead when he was about nan hun-
dred years old, neither yet the dead-
ness of Sarnh's womb; he staggered
not at the promise of God through un-
hellef, but was strong in faith, giving
glory to God; and belng fully persund-
ed that what he had promised he was
able also to perform."” That Is to say,
Abraham reeognized the fulfillment of
thig promise as entirely u miracle of
God's power., What he sald to God
was, “Thou art ‘aman.'”

Thy word Is firm, secure, abgolutely re-
linble.,” Abraham’s rest of faith was In
the nlmightiness of God and the falth-
fulness of his word, just as my confl-
dence in o five-dollar note rests in the
firmness and the security of the Unlted
States government.

God in hls Word has offered to us
eternal life In Christ Jesus. He tells
me this ls a gift bestowed miraculously
from above by the Holy Spirit. How
my heart eagerly reaches out for this
alluring prize, He offers this to “who-
soever will” That Incluodes me. I be-
lHeve and it is mine, Falth is the
“iitle deed” to things hoped for. My
falth makes God real and his wonder
fal salvation a blessed faet hers and
now; and “beiag fully persunded that
what he has promlsed he Iz able also
t porform,” “I rejolce in hope of the
dglory of God,"

Washington is uow called to noon

virtory pravers by un electric giren.

In other |
words, *“Thou eanst be depended upon !

Don't wait until your
cold develops Spanish
Influenza or pneumonia.
Kill it quick.
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QUININE

CASCARA

CONSTIPATION

have stood the test of time,
Purely vegetable. Wonderfully -
quick to banish biliousness,
headache, indigestion and to
clear up a bad complexion.

SR el
PALE FACES

Genenally indicate a lack
of [ron in the Blood

Carter’s IronPills

Will help this condition

STOPS
ABSORBINE Jhii LS8

from n Bone Spavin, Ring Bone,
Splint, Curb, Side Bone, or similar
troubles and gets horse going cmmd.
It acts mildly but guicklyand
sults are lasting. Does not
or remove the hair and horse m
be worked. Page 17 in pamphlet with
each bottle tellu I:mw. ?2 50 a bottle
deliversd. Horse Book
ABSORBINE, JR., the anmcpuc llmmem
for mankind, reduces Painful Swelli En-
d Glands, Wens, Bruises, Varicose em:;
heals Sores, Allayl Pain. Will tell
more if you write. $1.25 a bottle at
st delivered.  Liberal trialbottle for 1 stampn
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Cuticura Soap
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delicious
and whole-
some drink
of great food
valueand
| abaoluto

. giving
material 3‘
use will help in many ways
in the preparation of palate
able, nourishing dishes from
those foods of which there is
an abundance.”
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